








| THE 
Theatrical Observber ; 
A 
Daily Bills of the Play. 
“ Nothing extenuate, sin onduane pale in malice.”— Othello, 
No. 6188. | WEDNESDAY, Aug. 25, 1841. Price 1d. 





~ “ The Play’s the thing.”— Ask for Thomas's Observer. 


HAY-MARKET THEATRE. 

The Rivals, Foreign Affairs, and The Printers Devil, were played 
here last night. The entertainments were for the Benefit of Mr. Kenneth. 

Kemble’s Blunder, or the Horse and the Lady.—A \udicrous circum- 
stance occurred one morning during Kemble’s management at Covent 
Garden. A gentleman was shown into the green-room, whose object was 
to treat about an engagement for his daughter; but as about this hour a 
horsedealer had been appointed to call, the manager, whose head ran very 
much upon his stud, mistook one for the other, and began by asking the 
father of Melpomene, ‘ How old is she ?’ ‘ Sixteen last May, Sir!’ ‘Oh, 
she’s aged then, and won’t do for the hard work; pray is she quiet ?’ 
‘ Perfectly, I never knew a gentler creature.’ ‘Has she been long in town?’ 
‘I only brought her up with me a week ago from East Grimstead.’ ‘ Has 
she been properly handled.’ ‘ Mr. Thelwal has given her some lessons.’ 
‘ Has she been ever between the pillars?’ ‘Sir, I don’t understand you.’ 
‘Well, well, no matter ; if your terms are moderate, I dare say we shall 
not differ.’ ‘Sir, that I leave entirely to yourself; she is below, shall I 
bring her up to you?’ ‘Bring her up? oh no (smiling grimly,) give 
her to my groom ; he’ll put her into a stall till I come down to look at 
her.’ ‘ Into a stall, Sir?’ ‘ Yes, Sir, into a stall to be sure; and as you 
say she is quite gentle, and, I presume, quite sound, I am determined to 
try her myself, My friend Morton, is writing a Melo-drama, and I 
intend to make my entree in it uponher back!’ ‘Upon her back— 
upon my daughter's back, Sir! Sir, do you mean to affront me?’ ‘ Sir, 
I beg ten thousand pardons, but don’t you come from the Cumberland- 
mews?’ ‘I come from EastGrimstead.’ ‘With amare?’ ‘ No, with my 
daughter. ‘Got hy Skyscraper, out of Andromache!’ ‘No she is 
the first-born of ray own and my ever lamented wife, Mary Muggin’s 
loins.’ ‘ Bless my soul, Sir, I have been betrayed into a great mistake ; 
but I am glad we happened to be alone—/(solemnly taking a pinch of 
snuff,) such meetings should be private / 

John Powell, the Duke of York.—In the year 1821, two actors, of 
the name of Stamer and Powell, having fitted-up a large room at Egham, 
opened it as a Theatre at the races. On the Saturday evening, prior to 
which they were enjoying a social glass at the ‘ Catherine Wheel.’ a Lieu- 
tenant P. was with them (who, by the bye, had been their banker,) when 
a gentleman present observed, what a remarkable resemblance there was 
between Mr. John Powell and the Duke of York, A second, third, and 
fourth made a similar remark. It must be observed that J. P. was the 
very counterpart of the illustrious Duke—they were as like as ‘ two peas 
in a pod.’ Lieutenant P. took an opportunity to get one of the party 
aside, and told him, but inthe strictest confidence, that J.P. was, in 
reality, neither more or less than a love-child of the Duke’s—that he (the 
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Lieutenant) was his equerry, and that the son of royalty had taken the 
freak into his head of turning manager and player. This secret, like all 
other secrets, spread like wild-fire ; and soon, all within the house, the 
host, and the hostlers paid homage to the noble scion, while the festive 
board groaned again beneath the 
‘ Potations, pottle deep,’ 

that were offered to the mighty John. By Monday’s noon it was known 
the country round, and, as all stories gather as they go, some said it was 
the Duke of York himself. Each night, during the week, the Theatre 
was crowded by persons of all ranks, from the Duchess down to the 
dairy-maid, all anxious to get a glimpse of the Royal actor. The managers 
unconscious of the hoax, made a little fortune ; and, on the Saturday, a 
returned post-chaise and four, being bound for London, John resolved to 
go with it. He did so, and at every place they stopped at on the road, 
John left word, ‘ That if any one should enquire for the Egham manager, 
he had gone to town in a post-chaise and four’— The Lyre. 








Fashionable Z.ounges. 


To the Editor of The Theatrical Observer, 

Dear Mr. Eprror.—Just wish to say a word—beg pardon, but will you excuse 
me—I have to mention that lve arrenged so as to rub shoulders with my friends 
and the fashionable world at one or other of the Grand Lounges about town :— 

Monday, stroll to Mapamer Tussaup’s elegant Exhibition, Golden Corinthian 
Saloon, Baker Street, Portman Square.—Just added to her unrivalled collection 
the celebrated Coronation Robes of his late Majesty George IVth., which cost the 
enormous sum of 18,000/ (embroidered by the Messrs. Holbecks,) which far sur- 
pass in magnificence anything ever worn by a British Monarch—A Room, &c. has 
been fitted up to correspond in splendor. Brave Napier is also to be seen here. 

Tuesday, visit the KALonama, 17, Old Bond Street, to see the Pictures in 
the New Art of Ectemnography, which unites the characteristics of painting 
and sculpture, and combines the illusions of Chiaro-oseuro with Dioramic effects. 
The exhibition is enriched by a colossal Historical Painting in the highest style of 
French art; a Diorama of Roslin Chapel, and select Gems by the Old Masters. 
This is a most delightful exhibition, and deserves the great patronage it receives. 

Wednesday, took a peep at the THames TUNNEL, which is now open every day 
from nine o'clock in the morning until dark, (entrance on the Surrey side of the 
river, close to Rotherhithe Church. ‘The Tunnel is brilliantly lighted with gas. 
The foot passengers Shaft at Wapping, 55 feet in diameter, 1s now in progress. 

In my way frou the Theatre, drop into the Harmonic Meeting, held at Evans’s 
Grand Hotel, King Street, Covent Garden, ~ quite delighted with the excellence of 
the singing—commences every evening at ten o'clock. When Mrs. P. is out of 
town, stay a week, and only pay a guinea for bed and breakfast. I’m always to 
be found on Saturday, at half-past five, at the Convivial Dinner held here. 

Thursday, go to the Cosmoruma Iooms, 20%, Regent Street, to view the new 
and beautiful views now exhibiting here ; they are of the most interesting descrip 
tion, and deserve the patronage they receive. 

Afterwards called at Emmrrt’s, 27, Holborn Hill, to view his Novel Pen Maker, 
by which any one can make a superior Pen in less than one minute! also his im- 
proved Needle Threader, to enable Ladies, whose sight is impaired to thread their 
needles with the greatest ease—a most ingenious contrivance. 

“ All good spirits come to my Beck,” at his Ur. Johnson’s Tavern, Bolt Court, 
Fleet Street,—where you meet excellent company—capital fare at fair prices—de- 
lightful singing —(commences every evening at a quarter to nine,) cigars, billiards, 
good beds, and an enticing bill of fare. 

Pop into Wm. Hawes’ Musie Warehouse, 355, Strand, for the music of Miss 
Maria B. Hawes’ last new Ballad, ‘* Where the wild white rose is blowing,”—a de- 
lightful ballad—purchased a couple of copies for Mrs. P. The following popular 
Ballads, by the same composer, are also publishing here, “I'll speak of thee,” 
“ Thou art lovelier,” “Genius of the Spring,” “ As I walked by myself,” &c. 

Saturday, I examine Miss Linwoop’s curious Needle Work, Leicester Square— 
lately added other beautiful specimens of her art.— But I intrude —beg pardon— 
Your's, &.~ PAUL PRY 























Theatre Royal, Drury Lane. 


This Evening, a Musical Entertainment, entitled 


Concerts @Ete ! 
Conductor,M.JULLIEN 














PROGRAMME. 
PART I. 
Overture .- LaGazza Ladra .. Rossini 


Quadrille .. Rendezvous de Chasse .. Musard 
Overture ~-e- Le Domino Noir .... Auber 
First Grand Selection from the ‘ MESSIAH.’ Handel 


Valse .- The Nightingale .. Variations Piccolo 
Obligato, Performed by Mons. JULLIEN, 


Valse pea Le bon Gout jeans Strauss 


‘Le Quadrille deVenus !’ 


Introducing Five Tableaux Vivans by Living Artists, viz :— 
Part 1—La Naissance de Venus. Part 2—La Toilette de Venus. 
Part 3—Mars et Venus. 

Part 4—Vulcan qui forge les fleches de Amour. Vulcan forging the 
arrows for Cupid. 

Part 5—Le Judgement de Paris, or Juno, Venus, and Minerva, appear- 
ing before Paris to claim the Prize of Beauty—the Golden Apple cast 
among them by the Goddess of Discord, 





PART Ii. 


Selection from ‘ The Tempest.’ 
With Solos for 

Clarionet, MrLazarus; Cornet, HerrKoenig; Ophi- 

cleide, Mons. Prospere; Violin, Mons. Deloffre ; 


Bassoon, Monsieur Jancourt ; Oboe, MonsieurBarret. 
Arranged expressly for these Concerts by W. H. Mongomery. 


Fantasia - Guillaume Tell oe Rossini 
Trombone Alto, Tferr KOENIG, accompanied on the 
Pianoforte by MrC. BLAGROVE. 


New Royal Irish Quadrille, eomposed expressly at 
Dublin, during bis late ‘Tour, by ~> Jullien 


New Galop, Post Horn Obligato, composed and 
perfurmed by Herr MULLER. 


———————————— 














Theatre Royal, Hay-Market. 


This Evening, Mrs. Inchbald’s Comedy of 


TO MARRY 
Or Not to Marry. 


Sir Oswin Mortland, Mr MACREADY, 
Ps ae Mr STRICKLAND, 
Mr Willowear, Mr WRENCH, 

Mr Lavensforth, .........6-+. Mr G. BENNETT, 
Amos, Mr HOWE, 

Lady Susan Courtley... .... Miss CHARLES, 
Mrs Sarah Mortland, Mrs W. CLIFFORD, 
Hester, Miss P. HORTON. 


After which, (12th Time) a Petite Comedy, in Two Acts, called 


Foreign Affairs ! 


Count St Louis, Madile. CELESTE, 














Baron Fitzstoutz ... wecceces Mr STRICKLAND, 
Sir James Courtall, Mr WEBSTER, 
Usher, Mr BECKET, Pierre, Mr WORRELL, 
ROY Gi x45 oo 0s rn xeens Miss P. HORTON, 
Lady Grace, Miss CHARLES, 
Marchioness......csccecese.. Mrs W. CLIFFORD, 


Baroness Fitzstoutz, Mrs STIRLING. 
To conclude with, (by Desire) 


The French Spy ! 


Marshall Bourmont, Mr GOUGH, 





Cok, Ge Gry sien snc scs ceeeess Mr J. WEBSTER, 
Captain Didier, Mr HOWE, 
Serjeant Dubonrg ............ Mr STRICKLAND, 
| Tony Bernard, Mr OXBERRY, 
Madame Dubourg ...........+.-. Mrs STANLEY, 


Marie, (her Daughter,) Miss MATTLEY, 
Mathilde de Meric.... Mademoiselle CELESTE ! 
Henri St. Alme. . .. Mademoiselle CELESTE ! ! 
Tren Mademoiselle CELESTE !! ! 

Hussein Pacha, Mr H. WALLACK, 
RR sie eaiarenckedeuceeivuteudias Mr WORRELL, 
Mohammed, Mr G. BENNETT, 
_ To-morrow, Virginius, Foreign Affairs, and My Friend the Captain. 
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